BY ORDER OF  THE SHAH

" 'Excellence/ said Samiy, 'may the blessing of
Muhammad be upon you. After you left, we did as you
bid. At first the demon fought, but gradually he grew
weaker. The smoke of my house was like to vanish, when
my fire would have died out for ever, but my wife con-
tinually rubs the yellow oil upon the baby's chest. The
demon is nearly vanquished. Peace be upon you.3

"The Benzine Feringhee went on his way back to his
work in the oil-fields, where much of the wealth of Iran for
long lay dormant beneath the surface, conserving riches
beyond man's wildest dreams."

We were told that an eminent geologist refused to
believe that oil could be there. Reluctantly he obeyed
the request of the sheikh to see for himself. After a long
trek over the domain, the geologist, adamant that his quest
was in vain, sat down to rest. A few seconds later he
moved his seat, disgusted to find he had been sitting in a
puddle. Looking more closely he found the answer. The
puddle was oil!

The First Exploitation Company originally acquired
the rights over a square mile of land in Masjid-i-Suleiman
where they sunk a well called M One. A pipe-line was
begun in 1910 and finished seven years later.

Beyond the elaborate pipe system feeding the oil from
the bowels of the earth to the shores of the Persian Gulf,
tankers waited to take the fluid to fulfil its role in peace
and war. The modern tanker developed as the result of
long experience. The first small vessels were not replaced
until demand became more insistent to transport as much
as twenty thousand tons, the fleets an asset in the hands of
the nations controlling them.

Before the war, the yearly output from Masjid-i-
Suleiman was about eighty thousand tons, which rose to
over five million tons in 'thirty-six. A few years ago the
Anglo-Persian Oil Company, as it was then called, had a
slight difference of opinion with the Shah, with the result
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